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Summary 


“You left your dick out, dude,” Tony holds up his harness with the toy still inside of it. 


“Did you use it recently and you forgot it was there? Have you been getting laid and you 
didn’t tell me, Nick?” 


“No, dude,” He mumbles out, embarrassed at the admission that he's been under a dry spell 
the past few months. “I just like... didn’t think about it. I’m usually the only one looking in 
my closet so...” he trails off. 


“Do you want to?” 
Tony finds Sapnap's strapon and is very eager to get fucked by him. 
Notes 
WOOOO 2.3k words of Tony desperately wanting to be strapped down by Sapnap! 
If anyone wants visuals, I based Sapnap's gear on this harness, strap, attatchment, grinder 


Title from Good Old-Fashioned Lover Boy by Queen 


Hope you enjoy! 


See the end of the work for more notes 


As Sapnap opens and unlocks the front door, he’s beyond grateful that he and Tony will have 
the house to themselves tonight. He’s sure he reeks of weed and the White Claw their friend 
spilled on him and he’s not in the mood to get interrogated by his mom at 12:47 in the 
morning. All of their out of state friends came back home for break so they got together and 
fucked around. It was really nice, they had a lot of fun catching up. 


“Do you still have my shorts I left here last time I slept over?” Tony asks. 


Sapnap nods, “yeah, they’re in the closet I think.” He turns on the lamp in his room so 
they’re not in the dark. 


As he’s about to strip off his gross shirt, he hears Tony laugh from where he’s looking 
through his closet. 


“You left your dick out, dude,” Tony holds up his harness with the toy still inside of it. 


Sapnap flushes. 


His friend adjusts his grip so he’s holding the part where the strapon attaches. “Did you use it 
recently and you forgot it was there? Have you been getting laid and you didn’t tell me, 
Nick?” Tony feigns hurt, putting his empty hand against his chest. 


“No, dude,” He mumbles out, embarrassed at the admission that he's been under a dry spell 
the past few months. “I just like... didn’t think about it. I’m usually the only one looking in 
my closet so...” he trails off. 


“Do you want to?” 


Sapnap makes a noise of confusion in response. The wet spot on his shirt is irritating him but 
he feels weird being shirtless while his friend is literally holding his dick, so he refrains from 
tugging it off. 


“Get laid. I kinda wanna see if you're any good with this thing,” Tony puts the harness on the 
desk, then goes back to searching for his shorts. He kneels down with his back turned 
towards Sapnap, rummaging through his drawers. 


“Dude,” Sapnap feels stuck in place, “are you fucking with me?” 


He and Tony have been close for pretty much their whole lives. He was the first person 
Sapnap came out as trans to, at least in his real life, and has pretty much been his number one 
supporter since then. They talk to each other about almost everything, but sex has always 
been touchy for Sapnap. 


Tony stands up again, facing towards him. “I mean I’m about to take my pants off, so I can 
either keep them off or put on my shorts and we’ll forget about this. It’s up to you,” his 
thumbs tease along the waistband of the jeans he’s wearing. 


Tony has made a lot of jokes about being into Sapnap, but he’s never really thought of that as 
anything more than jokes. He’s never really considered him as anything more than a friend. 
But seeing him now, in the low light of his bedroom, he’s considering a Jot . 


Fuck it. 


“Okay,” it doesn’t come out as confident as he wants it to, “yeah. Uhm, I’m topping?” The 
taller man nods, hooking his fingers in his pants to take them off. Sapnap grabs his strap from 
the desk, quickly rushing out of the room. “I'll be right back!” He calls from the hallway. 


He shuts the bathroom door behind him even though they’re the only two in the house. He 
finally strips off his dirty shirt and grabs a wet wipe to clean the residue off his chest. He 
thinks about how Tony looked down at him, his big hands reaching to pull down his pants, 
and feels his dick twitch weakly in interest. 


Tony is obviously handsome. He’s so tall and big . And he wants Sapnap to top him. 


Sapnap is quick to remove the dildo from his harness, washing it impatiently and drying it 
before putting it back in place in his harness. His dick is definitely getting with the program 
now and he’s sure his boxers are a little wet. 


He walks back to his room, shutting the door behind him so the kitties, or god forbid Cash , 
don't wander in if they wake up. Tony’s laying on his stupid Paris bed sheets, stripped down 
to his shirt and boxers, waiting for him while he scrolls through his phone. He would’ ve 
changed them if he knew he was gonna have sex tonight. His computer is booted up, playing 
music from one of Tony’s playlists. 


Tony very obviously checks him out, slowly dragging his eyes across his chest. He sits up 
slightly, patting the bed, beckoning Sapnap to sit. He bites his lip and complies, setting down 
his harness on the empty space beside him. 


“You said you weren’t getting laid. Are you a virgin?” Tony asks gently. 


Sapnap shakes his head, “no. I’ve used it before.” 


Tony raises his eyebrow at him, “who have you been hooking up with?” he teases. 


“T- uh- that girl I was talking to at our graduation after party. And a girl I met in my coding 
class. I haven’t been with another guy yet though,” he admits. “You- have you been with 
guys?” 


Tony grins at him, “mhm. I’ve done some cruising on campus when I’m done with my 
classes. And I finger myself sometimes when I jerk off so you don’t overthink it.” 


Sapnap nods, but he feels his brain short circuiting at Tony’s words. His tdick is throbbing in 
his underwear and he has to suppress a moan when he feels it rub against his boxers when he 
shifts his thighs. He moves his gaze from Tony’s face to his strap. 


“Uh, so, my dick doesn’t have balls because I wasn’t sure if it would work with the harness if 
it did. But I have like... a- a ball attachment that I put on because I like how it looks better. Is 
that, like, weird for you?” 


Sex is so fucking awkward and embarrassing. This is the third time Sapnap’s had to have this 
conversation and it doesn’t feel any less weird than the first time. 


Tony shakes his head, still smiling at him. “Go get strapped up. I want you to fuck me 
already.” He grabs the bottom of his shirt and takes it off, leaning back as Sapnap stands up. 
Without his shirt in the way Sapnap has a clear view of the bulge in his boxers. He really is 
big everywhere. “If you don’t strap me down I’m gonna die, hurry up Nick.” 


“Okay! I’m going,” Sapnap blushes, giggling softly. He walks back to his closet, grabbing the 
box where the rest of his toys are and bringing it to his bed. Tony opens it eagerly. He grabs 
the balls from the box, squeezing it gently in his hand. 


‘“‘What’s the hole for?” 


Sapnap hums, “vibrator. I don’t really like using one though ‘cause my tdick is really 
sensitive and it like borderline hurts. I use this instead,” he holds up another toy. It's flat at the 
bottom, but has wave-like ribs where it curves up. “I put it inside my harness and it rubs 
against me when I, uh, thrust.” 


“Oh you’re sensitive are you?” Tony bites his lips. Sapnap simply nods in response. “You 
wanna get yourself situated and I’ll prep myself?” He grabs the lube, opening the cap. 


“Okay,” Sapnap breathes. He takes a step away from Tony, turning away from him so he can 
put his harness on. He hears him shuffling around on the bed, probably ridding himself of his 
boxers. He always feels a little awkward putting it on in front of other people, but Tony will 
be more focused on opening himself up for him. Jesus. 


Sapnap shoves his shorts and boxers down together, stepping out of them and pulling his 
harness up. He grabs the grindr and adjusts it to where he wants it to sit inside the harness. 
He’s so wet he can feel himself slicking up the toy already. He tightens the straps so they fit 
right around his legs. He grabs the attachment balls and slides it on top of his strap, settling it 
to where the base meets his harness. What a fucking process, but it’s worth it when he gets to 
look down on himself and see a dick like this. 


He takes a deep breath before finally allowing himself to turn around. Tony has two of his big 
fingers deep inside himself, looking pleased as ever. He’s shaved completely, giving Sapnap a 
very clear view of how his fingers sink into his hole, stretching himself open. When he 
notices Sapnap’s turned around, he adds a third and groans, looking him directly in the eye. 


“That thing makes your ass look really good.” All Sapnap can manage to respond is a barely 
audible uh-huh , eyes transfixed between his legs. Tony’s dick twitches against his tummy at 
the attention and he pulls his fingers out. “Nick if you don’t get your cock in me in the next 
minute I’m gonna lose my mind.” 


“Okay,” Sapnap gets back on the bed, kneeling between Tony’s spread legs, “can I kiss you 
first?” 


“Yeah. You’re so sweet.” 


Sapnap moves closer, leaning down to kiss Tony. He can feel his stubble against his face, and 
it tickles a little, which kind of makes him want to laugh. It’s a good feeling though, and it 
fills him with warmth knowing his first time with a boy is his best friend who would never 
judge him for anything. He knows his strap is pressed against Tony’s dick between their 
bodies, so he thrusts experimentally. 


Tony groans, breaking the kiss. “C’mon Nick, fuck me,” he pants out. 


“Like this is okay?” 


“You can have me however you want me.” Sapnap’s heart flutters at the admission. He 
pressed another gentle kiss against Tony’s lips before moving away. 


He grabs the lube, popping open the cap again to smear it along the shaft of the toy. He teases 
one of his fingers against Tony’s hole, adding more to the mess already between his legs. 


“T didn’t really think about it before your cock was near my asshole, but your strap is pretty 
big. You sure you know how to use that thing?” 


“No complaints so far,” Sapnap sounds the most confident he’s been all night, because he 
knows it’s the truth. “Let’s see if I can go three for three, yeah?” 


“Make sure I'l still feel it in the morning.” 


Sapnap leaves it at that, guiding the head of his dick in. He presses in slowly, gentle to make 
sure he doesn’t accidentally hurt Tony. He keeps pushing in, and he can fee/ when he bottoms 
out because of the way the grinder rubs against his bottom growth. He lets out a quiet ah , 
thrusting a little against the feeling. 


“Fuuuck, you’re big,” Tony moans, spreading his legs further. “Keep going,” he grabs his 
dick, spreading the precum from the head down to the base with his thumb. 


It’s a very distracting sight. Sapnap wonders if they’Il have sex again because he kind of 
really wants Tony’s dick inside him. Fuck. He shakes his head and focuses on the task at 
hand. 


He pulls out, leaving just the tip in, and slides back in again. He finds a comfortable pace 
pretty quickly, then adjusts the angle he’s thrusting in to try to hit Tony’s prostate. The taller 
can tell, so he moves his hips to help. His legs end up hooked around Sapnap’s, and he gasps 
at a particularly deep thrust while they adjust. 


“There?” Sapnap grins, proud of himself for being able to make his friend feel good. 


“Y°h, harder,” Tony throws his head back and whimpers as Sapnap continues fucking into the 
same spot. 


Sapnap goes harder. He can hear the balls on his strap slap against Tony’s ass, slick with 
lube. It spurs him on, euphoria filling his body as he continues pounding into the other. 


His tdick is constantly being grinded against by his toy, slick with his own wetness. The 
feeling, along with how /oud Tony’s being, is quickly driving him towards the edge. He could 
probably cum and keep going, but he wants to make Tony finish first. He wants to watch him 
cum all over his hand and tummy because of how good he’s fucking him. 


Sapnap speeds up his thrusts, watching the hand Tony has on his dick do the same. He gets 
louder too. Like he can read Sapnap’s mind, he grunts out, “fuck, just like that. Gonna cum 
on your cock, Nick.” 


He whines at the words, fucking in particularly rough. Apparently that’s enough, because 
Tony cums all over his hand, eyes screwed shut as he groans. 


Sapnap tries to fuck him through it, but quickly loses his rhythm. He grabs onto one of 
Tony’s thighs tightly, whimpering over and over at the feeling of his dick rubbing against the 
grooves of his toy. He’s more grinding than thrusting while his strap is still balls deep in 
Tony. 


“C’mon Nick, cum in me,” Tony whispers breathlessly. 


Sapnap moans brokenly, feeling the wetness of his orgasms against his twitching bottom 
growth. He takes a couple deep breaths as he recovers, and once he no longer feels like 
passing out, pulls his strap out of Tony. 


He watches Tony’s hole flutter as he pulls out, still shiny with lube. As much as he wishes he 
could have actually creampied him and watched his cum drip out, he’s thankful it’s one less 
aspect of clean up he has to deal with now. 


He lays on his back on the bed, loosening the straps on his harness so he can take it off. His 
wet dick twitches as the cool air hits it, but he’s certain he can’t go for another round right 
now. 


“Holy fuck, Nick,” Tony breaks the silence, “your strap game is insane.” 


Sapnap laughs a little, not expecting that that’s what was going to be said. 


“Mhm. Can we go clean up and then you can big spoon me?” 


“ You can clean me up. I’m gonna need about 12 hours to recover from you blowing my back 
out.” 


“ Okay , enough. I get it.” Sapnap giggles. 


End Notes 


Kudos and comments appreciated if you liked it! :) 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


